THIS IS GONNA 
BE THE GREATEST 
PICNIC EVER 


I SNUCK AWAY 
WITHOUT P/XIE 
AND O/X/E THIS TIME, 


MEH HEH HEY ! 


CROWD bad 


1 BELIEVE 
I'LL START OUT 
17'S MINE, WITH SOME COLD 


ALL meer FRIED CHICKEN! 
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DG 
wow, 
Pixie! 


AHH, SUCH 
FRAGRANCE! WHAT 
AROMA! YUMMEBE! 


— NOW, FoR 
SOME DELICIOUS 
PIE? WHAT 
HN WAS THAT? en 


THEY SURE HAVE 
SKINNY BIRDS 
AROUND HERE! 


{WAIT & MINUTE! 
I SMELL A GET DOWN HERE, 
MOUSE! ERR... -- YOU CHICKEN 
TWo MOUSES / THiEves! 
A MICE 22? 


LET THAT BE A J 
LESSON TO YOU ANO DON'T 


TRY TOGET ANY OF MY . 


GOODIES AGAIN! 


COME ON, 
DIKIE | HUCK 
OUTSMARTED US 
AGAIN! 


ARE WE REALLY J 
GOING TO LET HUCKLE- 
BERRY HOUND EAT ALL 
THAT FOOD, DIXIE ? 


WHAT'S WRONG 
HIM 2 


WY FRIEND IS 
OYING OF 
STARVATION, 


UH...I CAN 
LET YOU HAVE 
A LITTLE 
SOMETHING / 


WE'RE ONLY LITTLE AND WE 
CAN'T BAT MUCH....WE'LL JUST 
MBBLE ON THIS AND THAT! HE SEZ WE 
CAN SHARE HIS 
FOOD! WAKE UP! 


THANKS FOR INVITING US 
TO YOUR PICNIC »-HUCKLE - 
BERRY HOUND! LET US 
KNOW NEXT TIME 
YOU'RE HAVING 

ONE! ‘tl 


HERE HE GOES AGAIN, HUCKLE- =. \ | 4 vs 
BERRY HOUND SEEKING ADVENTURE 
IN THE BURNING DESERT... 


UND 
/ <'M GONNA JOIN THE FOREIGN > SO YOU WANT 70 
LEGION ! THAT'S THEIR FORT <= ENLIST IN THE FOREIGN 
RIGHT OVER THERE / LEGION , EH # 
GE: 
Rae, . 
d K\ 


Ze 


A VY 
ss 


cp 


FOR THE 
SECRET 
SERVICE / 


BOY, SOME PEOPLE SURE 
“ARE CARELESS / 


I'LL JUST THROW 
fT OUT OF MY 
~ way ! 


GO TO YOUR BATTLE STATIONS / 
THE ENEMY IS ATTACKING / 


4 


ag a0 Coy 
| |(SOUND ASSEMBLY /I'VEGoT ) 
TO SPEAK TO ALL THE 
MEN / 
By 
r 


CONGRATULATIONS, HOUND! you 
JUMPED AT THE OPPORTUNITY To, 
BECOME A HERO ! 


HE'D JUMP TOO IF 
SOMEONE HIT HIM 
FROM BEHINO/ + 


Awnp | Good Luck, 
LEGIONNAIRE | 


HIM, 
oieRRE / 


pp 

I CAN'T GET THROUGH THEIR 

LINES / THEY'O TURN ME INTO 
A SwWisS CHEESE / 


I'LL SNEAK WHY DID YOU TURN BACK, 
BACK YOU COWARD @ 
INSIDE THE 


HALT , HOUND! I 
you To stop / 


MAYBE I 

WAS SAFER 

OUTSIDE THE 
FORT! 


I GUESS I'VE GOT 

TO TRY TO GO THROUGH 

THE ENEMY LINES FOR 
HELP! 


DION'T WANT (T 
TO BE THIS 
EXCITING! 4a, 


ZS THIS THE END OF OUR HERO? WiLL 
HUCKLEBERRY HOUND PERISH iN THE 
DESERT, LOST IN THE SANOS FOREVER 2 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


GENERAL ,WE FOUND \HE CAME FROM THE 
THIS LEGIONNAIRE |] OTHER FORT TO FETCH 
IN THE DESERT! ASSISTANCE / 


Sy, 
ts 


THIS IS 
INSPECTOR 
SNOOP OF THE 
POLICE! HE'LL 
| ACCOMPANY 
US TO CAPTURE 
TWO _CRIMINALS. 
MASQUERAD - 
ING AS SOLO- 
1ERS AT THE 
FORT / 


EVERYONE LOOKED 
OKAY TO ME, INSPEC- 
TOR! I HAD NO 
PROBLEMS AT ALL 
THERE / 


YOuIRE A BRAVE ONE, VER 
HUCK / A FULL BATTAL~ 
ION IS ABOUT TO 


START TO HELP 
your FRIENOS! 


YOU CAN TELL ME 

IF YOU SAW’ ANY 

SUSPICIOUS CHARACTERS 
THERE .! 


THANK YOU, GENERAL , We HUCK IS A BRAVE WE'RE SAVED LET'S CLOBBER 
AND THANK YOU, HUCKLE- ¥ LEGIONNAIRE AND FROM THE ENEMY | HIM GOOD 


BERRY HOUND ! YOU WE MUST REWARD BUT THE POLICE } AND THEN 
SPY (S BACK! / DESERT HIM 


SAVEO OUR LIVES! ~ HIM FOR HIS 

WITH THE 
LOOT, 
PIERRE! 


BRAvERY / 


SOMEONE CARELESSLY LEFT THIS 

BOARD LAYING AROUNO / THE 

PLACE IS A MESS SINCE I'VE 
BEEN GONE.’ 


THERE HE GOES / THIS LET'S GET IT 
1S OUR CHANCE,SHORTY/} Over WITH | 


BRAVO, LEGIONNAIRE HOUND! YOU'VE 
CAPTURED THE THIEVES AND RECOVER 


ED THE STOLEN JEWELS / 


YOUR THE BRAVEST LEGIONNAIRE y YOU RICHLY DESERVE 
I've EveER MeT A THAT MEDAL,LEGIONNAIRE! 


IT WAS AS 
EXCITING AS 

I HOPED... 
BuT I STILL 
DON'T UNDER: 
STAND SOME 

OF THE THINGS 1 
THAT: HAPPENED, 


(FORMERLY KNOWN AS A FRAME UP) 


HEY, YoU, HAVE You 
GEEN ANYONE 
FISHING AROUND 

HERE Z 


F-FUH-FISHING 
OH, NO, SIR, NOBODY 
EVER FISHES HERE, 

siz! 


GULP 'S THE 
Sie AobRess| 
(SHU R) 


{{ Ki | 


be S BS v 


WHAT 
KEPT You Z 


3 
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HE’ 


I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR MY COSTUME! 


LOOK AT WHAT I'VE ~ 
GOT TO 00, DOGGIE 
DADDY,’ 


I'LL ASK DOGGIE 
DADDY TO HELP ME 


I'LL HELP You 


DOGGIE DADDY, MY HOME- 
WORK WAS ALL WRONG 
AND TEACHER SENT YOU 
A NOTE SAYING YOU'VE 

GOT TO COME TO SCHOOL 

STARTING TOMORROW! 


yes sir, | 
MR. PEBBLES - 


MIND THE 
STORE, 
MAGILLA, 
'M GOING OUT 


NO, NO. I WANT 


TO BUY A WATCH | —__ 
LIKE 


I'M LOOKING WHERE DID 
FORA YOU LOSE DOG To WATCH 
WATCH HIM, LADY 2 OVER THINGS. [ WATCHES? 


006. 


DION'T YOU BLY A WATCH 
DOG FROM US YESTERDAY, 


SOMEBODY 
STOLE 


For more than thirty years I have taught those 
darling little children in the grade schools. It has 
been necessary for me to give them examinations 
on what they should have studied and should 
have learned. Sometimes the examination is writ- 
ten, Other times it is oral. Ialsohave to ask them 
questions about what they are doing. One thing 
is certain: If teacher is not clear in pronouncing 
the word or doesn't-make the meaning of a 
thought clear, those kids will give you unusual 
answers. The kids always enjoyed trying to catch 
teacher with a riddle or puzzle. Or find something 
that the teacher doesn't know. And how happy a 
boy or girl is when this has been accomplished. 

Jimmy raised his hand. One look at his face 
and you could see something was bothering him. 
So I told him to stand. 

“Teacher,” he began. “Yesterday | did some- 
thing bad at home. My mother told me she would 
tell my father about it when he came from work, 
She did just that. So he took me into the kitchen. 
Put me across his lap and he spanked me. He 
did it five times. And he said to me: ‘My son, 
this is going to hurt me more than it will hurt 
you. But you must learn a lesson.’’ Sol want to 
know something, teacher. First of all, my father 
is a smart man, Why should he spank me if he 
gets hurt more than I get? This I do not under- 
stand at all, Next, what lesson did I learn? You 
see I broke an expensive tea cup. Since it broke 
once and my mother threw it away, I can’t 
break it again. So I am puzzled. Will you 
help me?” 

How do you get out of that one? I told him 
I would be very glad to talk it over with his 
father. When would he be able to bring him to 
school to see me? That was the end of that. 
Then on Tuesday we had a period called: “Tell 
a story.”’ Frank was a new boy in our class. He 
raised his hand. He had a true adventure story 
to tell us. So he came up in front of the class 
and spoke: 


“My father has a brother who lives in Alaska... 


Last year he took me with him when he visited 
his brother. My uncle is a famous hunter and 
trapper. There was a lot of snow on the ground. 
We had to hire a snowmobile to get to my un- 
cle’s cabin, je 

We were there for three days, My father went 
ont to check on the snowmobile. He forgot -to 
shut the door. And about five minutes later we 


had an unexpected visitor: A very big bear. He 
was so big, you can’t imagine it. There he was 
facing my uncle. And getting closer and closer. 

“My rifle is loaded and at the side of the 
fireplace,” my uncle told me. “‘Get it and hand 
it to me.” 

So I got the rifle and my finger was on the 
trigger. I pulled it. Just one shot. Right between 
the eyes of that big bear. He fell down dead, 
Right on top of my uncle, My father heard the 
shot and. rushed into the house. We two could 
hardly move the bear. So my uncle told my father 
to go to a neighbor's cabin. Half a mile down 
the road. Which my father did. Came back with. 
three other men. They lifted the bear from my 
uncle, Who wasn’t hurt at all. So I basame a 
big hero, Though I am a little fellow.” 

“That's a good story,” I:told Frank. “Did 
you see it on a TV program? Or read it in a 
book?” 

“You mean you don’t believe me?’’ he said in 
@ very aggrieved tone of voice. “'I'll bring my 
father. He will tell you that every word is true.” 


Want to know something? He did bring his 
father, And the father brought with him a slide 
projector, And showed slides of the bear that his 
son had killed, Everybody in the class was thril- 
led and happy. Frank was the hero of the school. 
However when the father was alone with me for 
a few minutes he explained: 

“What my son said is the truth. Every word of 
it, What he forgot to mention or perhaps doesn’t 
even remember it, is that he stumbled, And the 
gun went off. Killing the bear. But he is a hero 
just the same.”” 

Once a year we had a parent-teacher-student 
party. The parent association of our school gave 
the party. Philip was my pass monitor. And a 
very good boy and well behaved. But at the 
party I noticed he had already finished seven cups 
of ice cream. Would get a cup, go to the comer, 
eat the contents; throw the cup into the basket 
and return for another cup. 

“Philip,”’ I said, “Aren't you ashamed? What 
will people say when they find you are taking so 
many cups of ice cream?” 

“Nothing,” he smiled back at me. “I will just 
say that they are for you.” 

Until we meet again and I will tell you some 
more. 
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THIS 1S FINAL 
TEST! Yount! 


\VEONGKATURATIONS, 
oI! YOU PASS TEST! 
SAYANORA! 


fun, Me, SURIBACHI, \/ FAVOR? THIS CASH) 
WILYA DO MEA ESTABRISHMENT 
FAVOR , HUH 7. BUT... HOKAY ! 


LEMME GIVE YA ONE YYoU AWLEDDY PASS \ 
MORE CHOP, OKAY, } ‘TEST BUT... THIS 
MR.SURIBACH| 7A ONE ON HOUSE ! 
oe You TLY! 


art 


R THE MONEY ! TWO 


MUST GO BANK! 


HULLY UP, PREASE! \ 


/ WAIT A MINUTE! HOW 
COME YA DIDN'T BOUNCE 
AROUND THIS TIME ¥ I 
WANT MUH MONEY BACK! _/| 


= 
5 


1 RESENT THAT, 
iz! L WARN 

A YAH..MY HANDS 
ARE DEADLY, 
WEAPONS ! 


OH, BOY, I LOVE 
FIRE CRACKERS! 


YOu'RE NOT DEAD, 

You IpioT! MY 

GUN WASN'T 
LOADED ! 


(WHOEVER KEEPS THE \/21LL Just TIE THE 
KITE TO MY WRIST ! 
' 
ee Jz 
/ BY g DE 
] by 
y 
i 


1'VE HEARD OF TRAVELING 
1st, 2nd AND 3rd 
CLASS... BUT THIS 
1S RIDICULOUS ! 


roo 
fave hy Cine aD 
SHE WINNE 
RE'S YOUR T 
COLLARS ! 


